oi the glorious time coming in tne afternoon. i\ ext Sunday was not quite so delightful, as probably there were only a few sous left, and possibly some of the purchases were broken, or had not turned out quite satisfactorily. Then, too, there was a long vista of Sundays in the future, without any possibility of shopping; but after all a certain amount of compounding is always necessary in life, and an intense short joy is worth a grey time before and after.
When Balzac was fourteen years old, his life at
the  college came suddenly to an end, as, to  the
alarm of his masters, he was attacked by coma with
feverish symptoms, and they begged his parents to
take him home at once.    It is curious to notice
that the Fathers make no reference to this failure
in their educational system in the school record,
where  there  is   no   reason   given   for  Honore's
departure   from   school.    Certainly   his    life    at
Vendome was   not very healthy,   as   sometimes
for  idleness, inattention, or impertinence  he was
for months shut up every day in a niche six feet
square, with a wooden door pierced by holes to
let in air.    When Champfleury visited the collegeretly during the walks, the permission to play cards and to have theatrical performances during the holidays, the military music, the games, and the slides made in winter. Best of all, however, was the shop which opened in the class-room every Sunday during playtime for the sale of boxes, tools, pigeons of all sorts, mass-books (for these there was not muchn the subject of Madame
